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alarmed woman quickly took to her heels, while the
man hit back at his assailant before grasping who it was,

Edgar was only too conscious of the fact that his puny
strength could not hold out against the vigorous on-
slaught of a man in the prime of life. Nevertheless, he
determined to do his best, and at least to show the
intensity of his hatred. He banged away with all his
might, his lips set firm, his teeth clenched. By now the
baron had recognized the spy, and gave the lad a
generous drubbing. He was furious at having his
holiday ruined by this tiresome young monkey. Edgar
suffered without uttering a sound. The struggle con-
tinued for several minutes in the dimly lighted passage
until Sternfeldt, growing aware how ludicrous was this
encounter between a man and a child, tried to seize
Edgar by the nape and hold the boy at arm's length.
Feeling that he would be overpowered by the man's
superior strength and longer reach, the youngster
turned savagely and clenched his teeth in Sternfeldt's
right hand. A low growl issued from the baron's throat,
he relaxed his grip, and before he could recover his
presence of mind Edgar was back in his own room and
had bolted the door.

No one had been aware of this midnight affray. All
were asleep. Everything was as still and silent as the
tomb. Otto wiped the blood from his hand with a
handkerchief, He peered uneasily into the dark recesses
of the corridor. Not a soul to be seen 1 And yet, up there,
was there not a light, flickering in the draught, and a
low, mocking laugh?

STORM

"Was it all a terrible dream?" Edgar asked himself
when he awoke next morning. His head ached, and as
his eyes travelled down his body he saw that he had